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With her, the faithful and the brave f
Then not one lonely soul had fled,
But two great lovers, proudly dead,

Through the deep waters of the grave.

LEADER,

A friend I knew,

In whose house died a son,
Worthy of bitter rue,

His only one.
His head sank, yet he bare
Stilly his weight of care,
Though grey was in his hair

And life nigh done.

ADMETUS.

Ye shapes that front me, wall and gate,
How shall I enter in and dwell
Among ye, with all Fortune's spell

Dischanted ?    Aye, the change is great.

That day I strode with bridal song
Through lifted brands of Pelian pine ;
A hand beloved lay in mine ;

And loud behind a revelling throng

Exalted me and her, the dead.

They called us young, high-hearted ; told
How princes were our sires of old,

And how we loved and we must wed, . * ,